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people, as I have said, seem to end by
pulling the balloon in, letting out the gas,
and packing the whole away in a shed. Of
course the power of doing all this varies
very much in different temperaments ; but I
am sure that there are many people who,
looking back at their youth, are conscious
that they had something stirring and
throbbing within them which they have
somehow lost; some vision, some hope,
some faint and radiant ideal. Why do they
lose it, why do, they settle down on the
lees of life, why do they snuggle down
among comfortable opinions ? Mostly, I am
sure, out of a kind of indolence. There are
a good many people who say to themselves,
" After all, what really matters is a solid
defined position in the world; I must make
that for myself, and meanwhile I must not
indulge myself in any fancies; it will be
time to do that when I have earned my
pension and settled my children in life."
And then when the time, arrives, the frail
and unsubstantial things are all dead and
cannot be recovered; for happiness cannot
be achieved along these cautious and heavy
lines.
And so I say that we must deliberately